426                     SOTHIVELL                [ACT v.

Have we not word that France will stir no foot

To save or spill her blood ? England alone

"By her new-lighted envoy sends rebuke

Made soft and mixed with promise and with pledge

Of help and comfort to her against our part

Who by this messenger imperiously

Are taxed and threatened as her traitors ; this

Must we now answer with a brow as free

And tongue as keen, seeing how his queen in him

Desires the charge and wardship of our prince

Which we must nowise grant.

Maitlafid.                            For fear's sake, no,

Nor for her threats, which rather ma}' pluck on
More present peril, of more fiery foot,
To the queen's life ; yet surer might we stand
Having the crown's heir safe and girt about
With foreign guard in a strange land, than here
Rocked in the roar of factions, his frail head
Pillowed on death and clanger; which once crushed,
And that thin life cut off, what hand puts forth
To take the crown up by successive right
But theirs that \vould even now dip violent hand
In the dear heart's blood of their kinswoman,
That it might take this kingdom by the throat
When she were slain ? and rather by our mean
Would they procure her slaying than by their own
Make swift the death which they desire for her,
And from our hands with craft would draw it down
By show of friendship to her and threat of arms
That menace us with mockery and false fear